Apology by unknown
Amaranthus
Volume 1975 | Issue 2 Article 33
2-14-2013
Apology
Follow this and additional works at: http://scholarworks.gvsu.edu/amaranthus
This Article is brought to you for free and open access by ScholarWorks@GVSU. It has been accepted for inclusion in Amaranthus by an authorized
administrator of ScholarWorks@GVSU. For more information, please contact scholarworks@gvsu.edu.
Recommended Citation
(1975) "Apology," Amaranthus: Vol. 1975: Iss. 2, Article 33.
Available at: http://scholarworks.gvsu.edu/amaranthus/vol1975/iss2/33
distant nightmare I 
shut off 
LO Sleep. I 
will not wake. 
I will not 
speak. 
Darkness rooted 
in 
original 
sleep black milk 
nurturing me 
Back­
seat I 
sleeping am 
Ii fted 
Carried 
To a new 
Door through 
love I am 
borne. 
to Home 
new Sleep 
Dark 
and I 
Grow 
APOLOGY 
You laborP.d for hours and 

It was borne upon the page. 

I had to deliver it. 

I'm sorry it's misformed . 
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SOMETHING IS MISSING 
Something is missing but the Other can' 

The one stole it. 

He has stowed away all her precious POSSE 

She thinks she knows him from somewh 

The Other cries, "Stop thiefl" 

But she doesn't know. 

"My mother knows, she did it!" she says. 

But mothers don1t know, the Other only 

Ohl to discover that you know him best c 

Husband, father, son, employer, teacher, 

childhood lover 
They brainwash, wipe out, destroy. 
They invade fantasies and mock there Lo 
infesting meat, 
Laying their eg9s unseen until all of a sud 
there and shock 
Too numb to protest. 
"Let me die!" she pleads with herself in t 
"Oh God save me!" 
Woe to her when even God steals from he 
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